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Ink 3,500 Years Old

A SAMPLE of dried black ink from an inkstand of
e time of Amenhotep iI!, 3,600 years ago. has

The Ancient Origin of Beer
. TTHE Egyptians have the credit of being the first in-

s BT i

E— ————p

; ventors of beer. They called it the Pelusion li- ) 1, 3, i '
4 L quor, because it was first made at Pelusium, a city been analyzed. The ink -:onta!_nud no irom, its
i I’ near the mouth of the Nile, about 1200 years B. C, pigment being composed entirely of carbon.
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Watch For This Story in the Near

Future at Moore’s Rialto, Featuring |

Lionel Barrymore.

By JACK BOYLE.

(Continued from Yesterday.)

OR a fraction of an Instant

; F the girl's eyes rested tender-

ly on the face of Orloff,

whose love for her was beyond

‘Goncealment. A faint flush col-

*#red her cheeke. She hesitated,

* evidently summoning resolutions
< for her final bitter renunciation.

JEWELS BRING WOE.

“Often T have dreamed of the
qulet, secure, peaceft content.
ment that is a woman's only true
"happiness—more often than ever
Before durln; the wretched weeks
‘#ince my escape and flight from
"Russia,"” she began, keeping her

"¥ves shyly lowered. "I have dreamed

@f the happlness-fortunate wom-
#n may choose freely—the peace-
ful happiness of a home and a
vsusband, loved and loving, and—
and—"Her sob as clearly as words
betrayed her heart’s instinctive
weraving for the birthright of wo-
‘mankind,. “Such’' a home, if it
Were only a hovel, with one 1
could—with one''—very softly—*I
@o love, would be happiness—
Heaven.” s

"™ Tatiana paused as If treasuring
!ér one
Vision summoned by " er words.
_Then, resolutely, though her lips
trembled, and with a gesture of
resignation:

. “That, my friends,
m) dream—{forever
to be only a dream.
ygu will.  give me
Jgwels.”

‘B{mtnn Blackie crossed the
rgom to his safe, opened it, drew
gut the chameis bag which
Michael had dropped into hi
pocket, and handed it to Ta
tigna.

“Look!" she exclalmed, un-
knotting the cords. *“On these
trinkets depends the future of
Juy country.” .

(With a gesture which, more
glaquently than speech, summed
up her accepted martyrdom,
Tatlana emptied the glittering

ntents of the bag upon the ta-
le. The instant she saw them
a queer, frightened look crossed

has been
predestined
Now, it
Russia's

last moment the happy |
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b her pale face. Bhe stared at the

gleaming gems in sudden per-
plexity.

“Paste!”’ she cried. *“'These are
not the Romanoff jewels. These
are worthless imitations!"

At Tatiana's cry, “Paste!"
as she poured the restorel
jewels out upon the table, Count*
Orloff stepped forward.

CHAPTER XIV.
The Hidden Gems.

I explain, Your High-
ness?”’ he asked. “I am respon-
sible. Thinking thus to better
safeguard the gems Iin case
Michael was stopped and
searched, I put these imitation
fowels in the bag I gave him.
No one knew but I—not even
Michael.”

“But the real jewels, Orloff?
What of them?"” demanded 'Ta-
tlana, impatient for an explana-
tion of this final riddle.

“l hollowed one of the crutches
1 provided for Michael and hid
them in It. It was to recover the

"Mﬂ.‘\'

crutches that I went to the
morgue.'”

Huk Kant's face, which had
been a study in perplexity and
suspicion, lighted.

“The crutches are here,” he de-
clured. “Wren brought them up
when he came. Where are they,
Blackie?"

Boston Blackie brought them
out from an inner room and
handed them to Orloff,

“The jewels are hidden in one
Just above the handrest,” Orloff
explained, and smashed the first
of the crutches across his knee.
“Not here. The other one con-
tains them,” he added as the
splintered crutch revealed only
solid wood. Blackie handed him
the other—the one broken by the
murderers when they crushed Mi-
chael's skull with it. It was
snapped off just above the hand-
rest.

“See,” cried. Orloff, pointing to
a hollow In the wood. '“This is
where the end of the steel jewel
tube rested. The tube itself is in

Recove
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of the Romanoff jewels brings only sor-|
row to Tiania. A tense scene from the film play, appear at Moore’

“The Face in the Fog,” a Cosmopolitan production to
s Rialto, featuring

the other l*t. Where is that
part?"

There was a tense, difficult
gilence, dwing which Tatlana

turned from pne to the other of
the faces albyt the table seeking
an explanatir of the sudden con-
straint.

“It was misgng when the police
reached the scéye of the murder,”
Huk explairuaﬂ" at last, glumly.
“The Terrorlis haven't it. Unless
some one her can return the top
of the ecrutch.and its concealed
jewels to yot, Miss Tatiana, I
fear it is goneilpyond hope. Can

you, Count Orlff? You, Blackle?"

“Not 1.,"” from Blackie.

“Nor L"” from Orloff.
shrugged his shoulders.
Lost beyond hope,” ex-
claimed Tatlana. Then, alter an-
other long pause: “And with the
jewels has been lost the patriotic
hope for which my uncle died.”

Kant

“Clone!

The girl sighed and leaned upen |

the table with unsteady hands.
“Once again, Your Highness, I
have failed vou,” nfurmured Orlof{

miserably. “This time my blunder
seems irretrievable. You have de-
pended upon me, a too-slender
reed. ,Even to express my grief,
my regret, is contemptible. 1

dare not ask forgiveness.'™

As Tatiana neither ralsed her
head nor spoke, he turned wreteh-
edly away and, like a man leaving
all that makes life livable behind
him, disappeared into the farther
room.

As he went Tatiuna looked com-
paussionately after him. Orloff's
lagging step, the dejected slump
of his shoulders and his howed
head all betrayed his hitter de-
spondency. He had plpyed the
game allotted to him te the end—
played it in_ Tatiaha's interest
against himself and now had lost
for her as he had been willing to

FREED FROM OATH.
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Lionel Barrymre.

lose for himself at her command.
The girl's eves softened, her lips
trembled. There was a faint flush
on her cheeks as she turned to
Huk and Blackie,

“Is there no possgible way of re-
covering the lost piece of crutch
in which the jewels are hidden?"s
she demanded.
none,” the detective an-
swered with a furtive glance to-
wnird DBoston Blackie. Blackie's
nod confirmed this verdict.

"l see

e/ |

“Then my oath no longer Binds

me,” Tatiana cried,

surrendering |

ack Boyle

A Stirring Romance of Two Continents,
Replete With Thrills, Intrigue

and Mystery.

herself wholly to
love, "(iod has decided—but not as
I feared. Friends,” she hesitated,
and the flush upon her face deep-
ened, “T am going to him—at last I
am going to him, thunk God.”

When she was beyond the
screening portieres Blackh- smiled
contentedly.

“l am glad the jewers sarned

out to be paste,” he sgald. *“She
deserves her happiness.'

For an instant neither Kant
nor Mary spoke. Tense con-

straint still charged the air dur-
ing another uncomfortable pause,

“Uncle Sam len’t interested in
paste jewels;” Huk said finally.
“1'l be on my way, Blackie,
“GGood night, everybody."

He fumbled with the doorknob
with the same grieved look in
his eyes which had been there
once before that evening, as Mary
and Blackie bade him good-night.
Then he went out, and the door
closed behind him. As Blackie,
with Mary beside him, returned
to . the Hbrary, the door
noiselessly reepened, and Huk
Kant, who was a Covernment
agent firsg and a friend afterward,
glipped back Into the apartment
and hid behind the portieres

CHAPTER XIX.
Where Are the Jewels?
The instant she thought her-
self alone with Blackie, Mary
caught him by the shoulders and
looked up into his face.
“Blackie, 1 have always trusted

vou, I do now, but" a sig-
nificant pause—"“where have you
hidden the real jewels.'

“In the phonograph case, my
dear,” he answered, imperturb-
ably. “I picked up the missing

piece of cruteh when 1 was ex-
amining the beggar's body.”

“Blackie, they belong to the girl
in there.- You're not gding to
steal them?” implored Mary, al-
most tearfully. Blackie stooped
to kiss her.

“]f 1 were to give tham to her
it would separate her from the
man she loves,” he said. “Would

long-suppressed4

wHe |

b you want them returned to you,

Mary, if they would separate us?
“No,” she answered, softly.
“That's proof that 1'm right In

not giving them back to her."
“But what are "you going to

do with them? You ecan't keep

them. They're not yours."
Blackie's eye strayved casually

to the portieres behind which Huk

Kant was eavesdropping.

“They are worth millions, Mary,

You ask what 1

Jus:

many millions.
am going to do with them,
watch."”

e went to the phonograph and

produced the broken plece of
cruteh., He drew out from it a
ateel tube and emptied it of &
scintillating stream of marvel-

lously beautiful unset gems, He
filled the chamols bag which had
contiained the false jewels with the
real ones, and then, with a taunt
ingly, #quizzical glint in his eye

| he looked over his shoulder toward

the curtains behind which Kant
was hiding.
COME OUT, HUK!

“Come on out, Huk,” he in
vited, and as the now shame-faced
detective appeared, he placed the
bag in his hand,

“Take them, Huk. Take them
to Washington and bury them or
togs them into the Potomac if you
like, but {f you ever let that little
girl in there know they're in ex
istence I'll be ashamed 1 ever
shook your hand.”

“You old scoundrel,” Huk ex-
claimed. “I mikht have known
yvou'd have to have a bit of sport
with me before you let me out of
here. But this time 1 really am
going., Goodnight."”

With their arms around each
other Mary and Blackie gently
drew back the portiers which hid
the room inte which Tatiana had
followed Orloff. She was In his
arms, her hands caressing his hair,
her lips upraised for his kisses.

Blackie drew the portieres to-
gether and up-tilted Mary's face

“A perfect end of a perfact
night,” he whispered as he kissed
her,

THE END.
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- A PERFECT WIFE

How a Visit Changed Her Views as to Her Duties
» Of Being a Model Housekeeper for a
' Model Husband.

bt B

“"".By Ruth Herrington 1

OTHER PERKINS was the
M most Perfect Wife in
Jones Center. Every one
eonceded her pre-eminence. The
@lder women of the town nodded
roval whenever her virtues
re discussed, and many a Jones
“#nter man envied the fortunate
#Wather Perkins.
1! Nor was the credit all hers. It
y be smaid, indeed, that Father
@kiﬂ. had contributed largely
her perfection. He had care-
Tty drilled her, even before thelr
marriage, 'in the dutiea of the
JRerfect Wife.
his paragon knew, he pointed
, that her true sphere was in
her home. She did not waste,
‘sither on charity or in the pur-
t of pleasure, energy which
ghwould be expended on her fam-
‘é She was calm and polsed,

womanly woman always.
Pat was the kind a man wanted
#gr his wifel

q8Fhe. young, adoring bride took
" . Did Father Perkins think
act unwomanly? 8he would
re ‘dled before performing Iit.
Meauld she Indulgé in pleasure?
Oaly if her kitchen was ess,
pantry full of baked things,
house in perfect order and
very conceivable want of Father
kkln- imagined and provided
Law
¢“When Father Perkins came
ne in.the evening it was to
clous whiffs from the kitchen,
¥h" affectionate kiss at the door
fin 2 Mother Perkins dressed
for his homecoming-—rule &899

of. Perfect Wifehood warned her
te neglect her own person—

n

b waiting to be slipped over

-

his
shoulders. A Perfect it

there ever was one!
Son Gets Married.

Mother Perkins had been the
Perfect Wife for twenty-five
years, and might have continued
to be until her sérrowing hus-
band had carved her virtues on
her tombstome, if Son. hadn't
married.

He married a joyous wisp of a
girl, who brought into the family
a set of jolly, hospitable parents.
And these insisted that, while the
young folk were honeymooning,
Father and Mother Perkins
should spend three weeks witn
them In their comfortable Sum-
mer home.

Mother Perkins liked Mrs. Alll-
son immensely, although she had
a disturbing feeling that her hus-
band disapproved of the daugh-

Wite,

ter-in-law. Mrs., Allison, though
charming, intelligent and young
looking, was far from attaining

the heights of Perfect Wifehood.
She did not hesitate, in a mixad
group, to enter Into controversy
with the men, and even tb project
arguments which quite discom-
fited her masculine opponents.

She had gone so far, on occa-
slon, as to poke Father Perkins
in his most tender prejudices.
Mother Perkins knew by applied
{nstinct that that was the worst
thing one could do to Father
Perkins,

“We're going to have the time
of our lives,"” was Mrs. Allison's
greeting as the Perkinses stepped
from the train. “Two of my dear-
est friends are spending the sum-
mer here, and the town has a
new movie. The boys will have
to step lively to keep up with us.”

“The boys,'' Mother Perkins

rs lald out and house coat

est Cathartic

!1(.—
ane
Wi
b
“CJéan your liver and bowels!

for Sick Headache, Colds,
Sour Stomach, Biliousness

bowel poison (o cause colds, sick

“Mhjoy the nicest, gentlest bowel | headache, dizzineas, biliousness or
cleinsing you ever experlenced by |sour stomach when you wake up

tiking one or two candy-like Cas |in the morning.
physie your|en and children take Cascarets for
All the constipated |the liver and bowels than all other

carets tonlght., They

bowels fully,

vl ¢ and sour bile will move out |laxative-catharctics combined.
bowels without griping or|cent
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More men, wom-

boxes, also 25 and 60 cent

., stirring you . up. There will be nolsizes. Any drug store.
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gathered, were k:ther Perkins
and Mr. Allison!’ e scanned her
husband's fac{ anxiously for
signs of displeagure at having his
dignity thus atQ.cked. She could
detect none,

The first red crisis did not
come, however, wniil several days
later, when, at the Iluncheon
table, Mrs. Alls made this
startling announcenent:

“We have to Rave right away
for that card pary. We'll let the
boys do the dishg."”

Mother Perkinl was aghast.
Father Perkins dodishes!
“John wouldn't like it, I'm

afrald,” she hasteled to protest.
“He never has f%ashed dishes,
have ypu, John?" |

“Mercy! He shald be begin-
ning. Many's the tine Altred has
done his bit at R P. Alfred
likes it."

ALFRED GRINS. '

Alfred grinned at her affeetion-
ately. “Can’t say I like it espe-
clally, but at leam [ always
know the glasses ‘re polished
when I've washed 'the dishes.
I'l train you right, Hhn. These

women are slipshod. It takes a
man to do a real \uhwa.shlng

“I'm here to learn,”
John gallantly. And .
left for the party Mo
kins viewed with mixed
the spectacle of her,
husband, in an apron
emall for him, carry
dishes into the kitchen u

The next day a pio
scheduled. They were
immediately after breakfsgts This
time it was Father Per - him-
self who suggested thatihe and
Alfred clean up the dishé&s while
the women were putting the fin-

ishing touches to the luncl.
Mother Perkins could hgdly be-
lieve her ears. But that lay she

did a great deal of thinking. In-

deed, that day and the su ing
ones afforded much ¢ for
thought. '

Father Perkins had hecomlt habit-

hold the Perfect Wife could feel
her husband resuming middle age

and dignity.

She spoke briskly and cheerily.

*“John, won't you please run up-
stairs with these bags while I air
things out a bit? Better put some
old clothes on, tap. 1 want you to
help me get things in order.”

She could sense Father Perkins'
astonishment without looking at
him, but she went on bravely.

“Then what do you say to going
down to the hotel for dinner, and
to a show afterwards? I think we
ought to give ourselves a better
time than we used to, don‘t you?"

And as Father Perkine ac-
quiesced there vanished forever
from the Perkins home the Per-
fect Wife. .

Pretty
Pouting—
Glorious
Smiling

The smlile is personality
radiant, and everyone
seeks the vicinity of radi-
ance. Your teeth are
your charm. Receding
gums or pyorrhea de-
stroy the magnetism of
The slight-
est soreness s the dan-
ger ® 1 McHale's

will clear up
quickly and permanently
any mouth inflammation
and pyorrhea.

ER—A trial treatment bottle

of MeHale's . Only

perfect remeady for orrhoa,
sore and inflamed gums, rite The
McHale Co,, Ine., 2813 M Btreet
N. W., Washington.

At Reliable Druggists
$1.00

personality.

ually helpful about the house. He
called Mrs, Allison by her first name
—an unheard of thing for' him.
Mother Perkins even decided, after
having suspected and tested f}. out,
that he purposely made bombastic
remarks just to draw the Qquick,
urnthlns retort of his new connec-
tion. '

Pa Praises*Alicia.

Mother Perkins' state of oot
wifehood was not once refe Ao
Instead, when they were b
Father Perkins prailsed constantly
the good looks, the cleverness, the
capabllity of Alicla.

A less gentle soul than Mother
Perkins would have become jealous,
Mother Perkins only thought—a
thought. During the last week Bf
the visit she wore a qulet, satisfisd
smile, as If she had come to a con-
clusion,

After a last hilarious pienie, at |

which all of them acted more like
0.year-olds than 46.yearolds, the
Perkinses returned to Jones Cen.
ter and their stald home. REven
as they stepped across the thres.

1 SPECIAL TRAIN
H P'M Washington. . ....... T30 a m,
Btandard Time.
Returning
| IR T O £+ 14
Lv. Wilmington......... 10 p. M.
Consult Ticket Agenta
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§3.50 Philadelphia |
$3.25 Cbester
$3.00 Wilmington

And Reture

Sunday, Nov. 26
Similar Excursion
December 10

| Balto. & Ohio R.R.

A Filling In Time
Saves Nine

Just as one apple will rot the
whole barrel so will one bad
tooth disease your whole system.

Expert dentistry, low prices, pleased
matients, that kmi;; Smith's mote
¥s, gam
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SETS OF TEE

Our Famous Buction Teeth fit tigh
give salisfaction and look like mtur-(i

teeth,
Teeth extracted free when other
work Is done.

Dr. Smith, Dentist, Inc.
434 7th St. N. W.

OVER KRESGE'S Bc & 10c STORE
8. W. Corner SBeventh and E Sts,
Open Evenings Open Sundays
Phone Franklin 2547
BANK REFERENCE
Reliable as a Government Bond.
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Btep In at any of our shops and get
your s in gnarts, lulrnlm or
THANKBGIVING
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Do
1t THE VELVET KIND were not
1t would now be the accepted standard of the entire South?
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you

believe

in quality thet
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If THE VELVET KIND were not so noticeably different In
quality and character that others would be constantly wsing
it for comparison? _

1f hundreds of thousands of our Southern folks had mot
¢hosen THE VELVET KIND {for the super-excellence of the
ice crezm Itself, that it would now be outselling all other

braixis?

There is but one answer

o Sirina

' CREAM OF ICE CREAMS

)

Nesselrode Pudding

Will be ready for delivery by our dealers this Friday,
If your dealer has not as yet
his supply, call our plant and we will gladly deliver -
to your home your order for one-half gallon or more. 3

CHAPIN-SACKS CORPORATION
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Our week-end special
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Are You Keeping Up With The Times




